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July 5,1905.

MOST BLESSED DEAR SELF,

Rama's letter sent about a week ago to your Mus-
soorie address may have reached your noble self before
this. Rama cannot go to Kashmir this summer. So
you may leisurely enjoy your pleasure trip to Eailas,
Man Sarowar, and other places. In the picturesque
mountain scenes, you will surely feel at home at tte
sight of landscapes reminding you of the scenes earlier
in life in blessed America.

Rama is very happy!

In the floods of life, in the storm of deeds up and

down I fly,

Hither, thither weave,
From birth to grave
An endless web.
A changing sea
Of glowing life.

Thus in the whistling loom of time
I fly weaving the living robe of Deity.

OM!

Your Own Self,

RAMA.

August 10,1M&
Blessings ! Love !  Joy !
Peace! Peace!
MOST BLESSED DEAE MOTHEB,
Your letter was received a few days ago. But Rama
has replied to no letters lately. To-ciay are finisfaA
three very useful books that Rama has been writing.i&
the Vernacular for the people. How is your healthna*f,
Rama wishes, you perfect health and strength.'
OM ! OM I OM I